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Tift. Art thou his friend f 

King. And his Kinfman too, 

Tift. The Figs For thee then. 

King, 1 chanke you: God be with you. 

Ptft. My name is Pittot call’d. . Exit. 

King. It forts well with your ficrcenefle. 

Manet King. 

Enter Vltttllcn and Gower. 

Gower. C apt ain e Fltteilen. 

Flu, ’So,, in the Name of icfu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is the greateft admiration in thevnitierfali World, when 
the true and aunchient Prcrogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warrcs is not kept: if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres of Poppy thcGreat,you lhall finde, 
I warrant you,that there is no tiddle tadletnor pibble ba. 
ble in Vompeyes Campc : I warrant you , you iTiall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warri^ahd the Cares of it,and 
the Formes of it.and the Sobrietic of it,and the Modeflie 
of it,to be otherwife. 

Gower. Why the En.emieis lowd, you heare him all 

Night. 

Flu. If the Enemie is an Aflc and a Foolc, and a pra¬ 
ting Coxcombej is it meet, thinks yon, that wee fhould 
allo,iookeyou,beafi Aflc add a Foole,aad a prating Cox- 
combe,in your owne confluence now ? 

Gone. I will fpeake lower. 

Flu. I pray you : and befcech you,that you wilt. Exit. 

Kfftg,Though itappeare a little out of fafliion, 

There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 

Enter threeSouldiersftobn 'Kates,Alexander Court, 

. and Michael Williams. 
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: I thinke hecwould^^^y- 
btic where hce is* * 



Corn, Brother T$n Bates * is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder? 

"Bates. I thinke k be : bat wee haue no great caufc to 
j defire the approach of day, 

[ Williams. Wee Iceyonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee ill all neuer lee the cud of it. Who ^oes 
there? & 

King. A Friend, 

Williams* Vnder what Gapcaine feme you i 
King* Vnder Sir lohn Erpinghdm* 

Williams * A good old Commander* ail'd a moft kindc 
Gentleman : I pray yoi^what thinkes he of our efhte ? 

King, Euenssmen vvracktvpona Sand* that locke to 
be wafiit off the nest Tyde. 

Bates , He hath not told his thought to the King? 

King* No; noridsnotmcethefliouid : forthoughl 
fpeake it to you* I thinke the King is but a man, as I am : 
the Violet fmells to him*as k doth to me ; the Element 
fhewes to him* as it doth to me; all his Stnccs haue but 
humane Conditions: his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na¬ 
ked nefiTe he app cares but a man ; and though his affedij- 
f on? are higher mounted then ours^yet when they ftoupe, 

; they (loupe with the like wing: therefore* when he fees 
freafbn of fcares*as we doe; his fcareSjOticof doubt,beof 
i chc fame rellifh as ours arc : yet in reafon, no man fhould 
pofiefie him with any appearance of fearc; lead bee* by 
j (iiewingitjfbould dis-hcarfen his Antsy* 

Bates. He may flicvv what outward courage he will: 
but I belccue.as cold a Night as kis* hee could wifh him- 
felfe itt Thames ?p to the Neck * and fo I would he were* 
and I by hsm^at all aduenuires/o we were quit here, 

Ktftg* By my troth*! will fpeake my confcience of the 


^ — »_, any ^|,j^ 

Kates, Then I would be were herea] Qn t t, ' 
fure to be ran Wd,and a many p OOI . . 

Ktng. I dare fay, you lout him not f 0 m 1Ues &«rj 
here alone : howloeuer you fpeake tM 
mens minds, me thinks 1 could not five 9m , l le <4, 

jented,asintheKin^ company; hi* C au S er ^% 

his Qiiarrell honorable. c ° tll § Ja lU|) 

Wilhelms. That’s more then we know 

Kates. J,or more then wee (Wild iccW , 

know enough* if wee know wecareth*>7f; ■ Cer * or % 
if bis Caufc be wrong,our obedience to if? 
tbeCrymcof it outofvs. c ^ II 'gWip t( 

mUiarns. But if theCaufehenotaood „ 
fdfe hath a heanie Reckoning to 
Legg«, a nd Arme S ,and Heads, chopc 

(hall loyne together at the Utter day J nd Ciy ] M 

ed at fuch a place, fome fwearlog, f ome C J' !■ ccJ f* 

gean; fome vpon their Wiues, left poore behlnnl 5 ^ 
(onv- vpon the Debts they owc,fome V p on i'S 
rawly left: lamafear’d, there arc ftwVeiefi^* 

in i Battaile : for how can they charitably diS’?' 

thing,when Blood is their argument ? Now if.fr**. 
doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for rJ t“'“ 
that led them to it; who to dilbbey.w ere ao 3 infl if " 1 
portion of lubiefhon. & 


Kmg. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father ( m * 
Merchandize,doe flnfully mifearry vponthcSea rV 

pU : aCion ° f J’ S ^ckedneffe, by your rule, ftiouid be m 
poled vpon his Father thar fenc him : or if a Seruai.t Z 
dcr h« Mafter* command, tranfporting a Ununc 0 fM 0 . 
ney*b^allayled by Robbers.and dye ifrmanvirrcconcl'J 
Iniquities; you may call the bufiueffeof the Malbl 
auchor of the Scruants damnation; buttlm 

T Pf. K i ne . j. not l ? ulld to anfwcr the pmhahriniBft 
ot hisrSouldicrs*chc Fathisr of Iris Sonne, northeMal 
m his icruanc; for they purpofc not their death vb 
they purpqfr chcir feruiew. Befides,thereirnogino i 
h,s Caufc ntuer fo fpodefle, if it come to the ifbr t 

I meiK Swords, can hye it out wich ally4ifpottetlSoi 

J dievs: lome ( peraduenture ) haue on them the guibf 
premeditated and comriued Murthcr; fome, of beguj. 
ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Femirie j fonie, 
making the W^rres tKcjr SulwarkCjihathauebeforfgft. 
red the gentle Bofcme of Peace with Pillage and Robb 
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Ls\v 3 andom- 
runne Natiue punifliment ; though they esn out flrip 
men, they haue no wings to flye ffomGoi Warfeis 
his Beadle* W 7 arrc is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punifht* for before breach of the Kings Lavvesjn 
now the Kmgs Quarrcll: where they feared the death* 
they haue borne life away; and where they would bc< 
fafe, they perifh* Then if they dye vnprouidedjnomore 
ii the King guiltier of their damnation* then hecwas be- 
fore guiltic of thote Impieties , for the which they are 
nowvifned* Euery Sublets Dude is the Kings^ but 
euery Sublets Soule is hi* owne* Therefore fhould 
euery Souldier in the Warres doc as euery fiekeman in 
his Bed* wafh euery Moth out of his Confcience; and 
dying fo* Death is to him aduancagc ; or not dying* 
the time was blefledly lofi*wherein fuch preparation^ 
gayned : and in him chat efcapes* it were not finne to 
thinke* that making God fo frccanofFer ? he lethimoi3J' 
line that day, to fee his Greatnefie^ and to teach other? 
how they ibould prepare* 
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’Tis certainc,euery man that dyes ill,the ill vpon 
... nvvn e bead,the King is not to anfwerit. 

$</«. I doe not defire bee fliould aniwer tor,me, and 
t rlfccrmine to fight luftily for him. 

1 my Felfe heard the King fay he would not be 

\ hce laid ip, to make vs fight cheatcful 1 y : but 
lf hcb out throats are cut, hce may be ranfotn’d, and wee 

if j liue to fee it. I will netier trufl his word af- 

ltI Ll You pay him then : tint’s a perillous (not out 
fan Elder Gitnne,fhic a poore and aprittate difp!e?fure 
° ndocagainft a Monarch : yon may as well goe about 
” t«rne trie Sunne to yce.wtth fanning in his face with a 
peacocks feather : Yoffjle neuer trull his word after; 
cc^’tis a fonhfla faying. 

Your reproore is tomcthing roo roundjliiiould 
be angry with you/if chc rime were conuenicnc. 

Iftil. Let it bee a Quarrel! bctw r ccne vs, if you 

Hue. 

jC/sf* I embrace it. 

Ml How fli^ll I know thee againe ? 
gjw t Giucmeany Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
^riy Bonnet; Then if euer thou dar^fl acknowledge it, 
{pill make it my Quarrel!. 

tfiii Hee res my GIouc : Giuc mce another of 
tbinfi 

King There* 

0&. This will I alfo wearc in my Cap : if euer thou 
come to me, and fay,after to morrow ? This is my Clone* 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the care* 

King If euer I liue co fee it*! will challenge it* 
mi. Thou dar’ft as well be bang'd. 

King Wdlj I will doe it, though I take thee in the 
Kings companie* 

ffifL Kecpc thy word : fare thee well* 

‘Bates* Befriends you Englifti fooles, be friends* wee 
haue french Quarrels euow*if you could tell how to rec¬ 
kon, Exit Son Idlers. 

King, Indecdc the French may lay ewentie French 
Crownes to one, they will beat vs* for they bcarc them 
on their (boulders ; but it isnoEnglifliTreafon to cut 
French Crownes,and to morrow the King himfdfe will 
bf a Clipper, 

Vpon the ICingJet vs our LiiteSjOUr Soules, 

Our Debts .our careful! Wines* 

Our Children*and our Sinnes^y on the King: 

Were Dll bearc all. 

0 hard Condition,Twin-horne w itli GreatncfTc, 

SubieA to the breath of euery foole.whofe fence 
Nomotecanfeele,buc hisownc wringing. 

What infinitehearts-eafe roufl Kings neglccf-. 

That priuate men cnioy l 

And what haue Kings,that Priuates haue not too, 

Saue Ceremonie,- faue gcnerall Cercnionie ? 

And what art thou, thou Id oil Ccremonie ? 

W oat kind of God arc thou? that luffer’fl: more 
Of mortall griefc3,then doe thy worfliippers. 

W T hat are thy Rcntsi what arc thy Commin^s in ? 

0 Ccremonie.fliew me but thy worth. ° 
vVliat? is thy Soule of Odoration ? 

Art thou ought elfe but Place,Degrcc,aiKl Forme, 
treating a we and feare in other men? 

Wherein chou arc leffe happy*being f C ar f d, 

Then they in fearing. 


Whac drinks thou ofc,jn.fiead of Homage fwcec + 
Butpoyfon’d flatcerie ? Ojbc fick*gr'cat Grcamefle, 
And bid thy Ccremonie giue thcc cure. 

Thinks thou the ficrie Feoer goe out 
With Titlesblowne from Adulation ? 

Will jrgiwe place co flexure and low bending * 

Canft thou, when thou command ft the beggers knee, 
Command the health of h £ No*chou pro wd Dreame, 
That play'ft fo fubtilly with s Kings Rcpofc, 

I am a King that find thcc: and I know* 

Tisndt the BalmCjCheScepter^snd chc Ball* 

The Swordjthc Mife*thejGrowne Imperial!* 

The enter-tifTued Robe of Gold and Pearle* 

The far fed Tide running'fore the King, 

The Throne he (its on; nor the Tyde of Pompe^ 

That bcates vpon the high ibore of this World: 
No*not all chefe 5 thricc 7 gorgeous Ccremonie ; 

Not all tbefe s Iay*d \n%zi Maiefticall, 

Canfltepc fo four.dly ? as the wretched Slaue: 

Who with a body fiird s and vacant mind. 

Gets him to reft* cram s d with diftrcffefuli bread, 

Neticr ices horrideNight*the Child of Hell; 

But like a Lacquey* from the Rife to Set* 

Sweates in the eye of Phebtu - and all Night 
Sleepes in next day after dawnc, 

Doth rife and helpe Hiperio to his Horfc* 

And folJowes fo the euer^running yeere 
With profitable labour ro his Graue: 

And but for Cercmonie*fucha Wretch, 

Winding vp Dsyes with toy! c ,and Nights with fleepe, 
H id clie fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

TheSlaue*a Member of the Countreyes peace s 
Enioyes it; but iu grofle brains little wots, 

What watch the King keepes*to maintains the peace; 
Whole howres*thePcfanc beft aduanrages* 

Enter £rfi*tgmm, 

Erp* My Lord 3 your Nobles iealous of yourabfence* 
Seeke through yourCampe to find you* 

King* Good old Knjgbt*caiJe& them all together 
Ac my Tent; He be betore thcc* 

Erp. I fliall doo J t*my Lord, Exit, 

King* O God of Baeraile^ftcele my Souldiers hearcs, 
Pofl’cffc them not with fcare: Take from them now 
The fence of retkning of th’oppofcd numbers: 

Pluck their hearts from them* Not to day,G Lord, 

O not to day* thinke not vpon the fault 
My Father madejn comp a fifing the Crovvne t 
I Richards Dody haue interred new, 

And on it haue bellowed more contrite teares* 

Then from it Blued forced drops of blood* 

Flue hundred poore I haue in yeerdy pay. 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp 
Toward Heauer^to pardon blood ; “ 

And! haue buik cwd Chauntries, 

Where the lad and folemne Priefts fingflill 
For Richards Soule* More will I doe ; 

Though all that I can doe*is nothing worth ; 

Since chat my Penitence comes after all. 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter (flwcefter* 

Clone* My Liege. 

King. My Brother Ghucefitrs voyce? 1 1 
I know thy errand* I will goe with thee: 

The day,my friend,and all things ftay forme. 

Exeunt* 

__ 1 3 Enter 
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